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His Ro YAL HI HN ESS 
E D W A R D 
DUKE of YORK, 


At the moſt awful Diſtance, | 


Be Theſe VERSES humbly Inſcribed, 


As a Teſtimony of the higheſt Reſpect. 


([ONSCIOUS to himſelf of Inability to perform a 
Work ſoaring towards the Sublime, the Author 
dares not preſume to aſk the Patronage of a Prince in the 
exalted Rank of His Royai Hicunzss, till the Public 
have paſſed their Judgment, who undoubtedly will give 
as favourable an Opinion as may be conſiſtent with the 
Integrity due to themſelves, in Reverence to the Noble 


Perſonages who are celebrated. 
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GUARDIAN ANGEL. 
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MO OT be the verſe that would great EDWARD 
. 


And flow like Thames, with dignity and caſe. 
But ah ! what theme will his attention gain, 
Who ſhuns the common faucy- plcaſuig ſtrain ? 
Whoſe lofty mind a lofty lay requires, 

New from the ſoul, which Heav'n itſelf inſpires ; 
Who only ſmiles propitious on the theme, 

That bears proportion to his mind ſupreme. 

The taſk ſublime, muſt be the Good and Great, 
Which will itſelf a poet conſecrate. 

80 may the firſt of men, who claims our love, 
Applaud the labour, and the muſe approve: 

But oh, kind Heav'n ! that can the loweſt raiſe, 


Let not : the writer be the theme's diſgrace. 
B Trembling 
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Trembling he holds the votive pen diſmay'd, | 
And, bending thrice, implores ſupernal aid. 


Confin'd to ſtations which the muſe reſtrain,. 
q Where Noiſe diſcordant and Temptation reign, 
Where Trade precarious rears her buſy head 
= I burſt my fetters, and from bondage fled,. 


Jo joy-inſpiring, rural, calm retreats, 
TH abodes of Virtue, and the Muſes' ſeats 4 
Where, fancy-led, I rang'd o'er Nature's realms, 


| 

| | 
3 Thro' ſolemn groves, long form'd by hedge-rew elms. 
| Not the ſweet lark, that cuts the liquid air, 

| More joyous breaks th' inſidious fowler's ſnare, =p 

Or feels. more pleaſure, when on wing he gains 


His dear companions and his native plains. 


Oh, Solitude! I cry d, dear ſafe retreats 47 5 
| For you I languiſh, and my boſom beats, 5 8 
Thou ſacred bleſſing to the good and wiſe, 
Whoſe elegance of bliſs vain fook deſpiſe. 
Ye Nature's darlings, and her. conſtant care, 
Who all her pleaſures free from anguiſh ſhare; 


Oh! 
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Oh! could I dwell, like you, within her arms, 
Like you enjoy. her never-fading charms ; 
Then free from care each happineſs I'd prove, 
Nor ſhould the rich again my envy move; 
' I'd aſk of Heav'n no more, nor of the Great, 
And Virtue then ſhould. ſpin my future fate. 
She ſhields from moral evil ev'ry breaſt, 
| That keeps not Vice a dear familiar gueft : 
Joy without Virtue diſregarded goes, , 
And taſteleſs thro' the ſenſes Pleafure flows 
But if ſhe's there, the peaſant's cot excels 
The ſplendid palace, where Intemp'rance dwells : 
The ſcorn of Pride on patient merit hurl'd, 
The frowns forbidding of a ſelfiſh world, 
With her are ſhadows that but ſhoot oblique, 
That vainly threaten, and effectleſs ſtrike; 
For once enfolded to her faithful breaſt, 
Tis then we're happy, and compleatly bleſt. 


Now weſtern clouds the Sun's declenſion own, 
And ſhine refulgent like an Angel's throne, 
B 2 


While 
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While dewy Evening with her miſty robe, 

Moves ſoftly o'er the Light-forſaken globe ; 

And gentle Sleep, that ſooths the tortur'd mind, 
Steals to the cot, and ſeeks the rural hind ; 


But tho' invited to the velvet bed, 

| Where Grandeur lays on eaſy down its head, 
He coily ſhuns the gilded roof of ſtate, 
And for the wretch in jail deſerts the Great ; 


In ſpite of whoſe dire agonizing pains, 


He makes him ſnore beneath a load of chains. 


The filver-footed dews, with ſpangles gay, 
Hang on the graſs, or tip the budding ſpray ; 
With perfumes ſtor'd, the gale refreſhing blows, 


That ſtole its fragrance from the vernal roſe, 
W Enchants the ſmell, and cools the am'rous maid, 


= That whiſpers love-tales in the woodbine ſhade. 


The Moon effulgent with mild luſtre ſpread, 
Appears flow-rifing from a cloud-form'd bed, 
ll Draws back the curtains of the drowzy night, 
| And blending with the ſhades its feeble light, 
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Opens a pleaſing melancholy ſcene, 
And pictures Nature in the grave ſerene. 
The lucid ſtars demand th aſtoniſh'd eye, 
Aſſert their Maker,. and his praiſe ſupply ; 
With intermingling beams, more ſoft than morn, 
At once the ſcene illuſtrate and adorn. 


Oh! how you charm me, Thames, with ſweet ſurprize, 
On yon rich mount of pi&tur'd Paradiſe l 
In wand'ring mazes round the flow'ry meads, 
With rivers grac'd, the King of ſtreams proceeds; 
You, Virgil like, gay paſt'ral charms diſplay, | 
But views ſublimer, more advanc'd, convey. | 
No rocks thy ſtream dEſpoil, no ſtorms deface, 
Nor rapid floods thy verdant vallies grace. 
Whatever praiſe to other parts is due, . | 
Here Thames appears the hero of the view: 
Nor yet in one dull courſe | it loves to creep, 
And one inglorious ſtate, tho ſafe, to keep; 
But, by the Sun invited, dares a flight, 
That oft obſcures the arbitreſs of night, 
| 5 And 
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And in big-boſom'd clouds ſecurely rides, 
Too high to view its breezy-ruffled tides, 


But if it fails, (the common fate of all 


That dare too much) illuſtrious in its fall ) 

It crowns with ſpreading trees aſpiring hills, 
With lowing herds the grafly vale it fills; 

The proſpect- forming downs, and herby rocks, 
Wich goats it peoples, and with fleecy flocks. 


The bird of Thames a matchleſs grace aſſumes, 
With jetty-border'd front, and ſnowy plumes ; 


Whoſe milk-white neck with air majeſtic cranes, 


When the ſmooth ſtream its downy breaſt ſuſtains, 
Which from its froſted filver wings extends, 
Shoots into length, or in an arch impends. 

Like thee, great Horace, if like thee I prov'd, 

The ſmiles of patrons which the muſes lov'd, 

As now my theme, it ſhould my example be, 
Where ſtrength and force with elegance agree ; 
Then o'er bright Thames, ye Swans, I'd flow along, 


And make my bliſs a ſubje& for my ſong ; 


Till 
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Till tir'd below, th' aſpiring muſe I'd try, = 
Leave earth's abodes, and ſkim along the ſky ; 
When low not mean, aloft not out of fight, 
Grand without pomp, and without glitt'ring bright, 


And as at firſt, my flame at laſt maintain, 
And dying ſing an ever living ſtrain. 


Here down the arch-form'd rock a ſpring diſtils, 
Whoſe rugged fides its frequent paſlage drills ; 
But from the fret-work roof, petrific grown, 
Shrinks back aghaſt, and curdles into Rone | 
Not ſo the ſtream. that tempts a dang rous courſe, 
Runs deeply ſilent with collective force; " 
Then ſpringing boldly to the fteep caſcades, 
| Ruſhes down roaring; and the ear invades ; 
| While lingering rills deliberately go, 
Cling to the edge, and ſide-ways ſlip below. 


There on the chalky crags of yonder hills, 
Whoſe heads are oaks,” and ſides regurgling rills, 
The grove- frequenting Druids nightly came, 
And ivy-loving Bards, (ſo whiſpers Fame) 5 
And 


A white lamb kill, and ſwiftly in a blaze 
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And as they caſt on Thames their penſive eyes, 
Great Neptune once they ſaw with vaſt ſurpriſe : 
He came to viſit Thames in all the ſtate, , 

Fit for the father of a ſon ſo great. 

Not far behind appear'd his blooming bride, 

And her gay train, who up the river glide. 

The Queen, who all her nymphs in charms excell a, 
Beholding all, is by the Bards beheld: 

The ſportive gales play'd round her filken veſt, 
And ſhew'd the wonders of her heav'nly breaſt, 
Whoſe beauty, by her golden ringlets grac'd, 

Like Juno's glow'd, when Amen claſp'd her waiſt, 
Mother of pearl, with tortoiſe-ſhell inlaid, 

Adorn'd her chariot, with gay ſhell-work made; 


While ſilver dolphins held with ſilken reins 


Obedient ſwam, and clove the wat'ry plains ; 
The ſea-born nymphs the lovely Queen enclos'd, 
And to the ſtream their coral-pointed breaſts oppos'd. 


With moſſy turf the Bardi an altar raiſe, 


They | 
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They kindle ſtubble with the ſparkling Reel, 
Cloath'd all in white, and thus expreſs their zeal. 
« Hail! Glorious Trident-bearer, Ocean's King! 
« To thee we offer, and to thee we ling! 

« O hear auſpicious what we chant with joy, 

« And be to Britain what thou waſt to Troy.” 


The God delighted heard the grateful ſound, 
And favour-granting, as he hears, turns round. 
Thrice with his mace he ſtrikes the ſhudd'ring hore, 
And thrice the trembling rocks the ſound reſtore, 


And thrice the clouds fend down a gentle hr. 


Without a wind the ſolemn foreſts ſhake, 

The hillocks tremble, and the mountains quake ; 
And then behold appear a wond'rous birth, 

Where from the boſom of the op'ning earth, 

A wood of thunder-ſtanding oaks upriſe, 

Spread their wide arms, and ſeek the glorious ſkies, 
While miſtletoe, and ivy ever-green, 

Creep up their trunks, and by degrees are ſeen, 

By which their bodies and their arms o 3 
Receive a grace in winter, not their © own : 


Q 


Then 
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Then they project an awful ſhade around, 
And thus their being and perfection found; 


Thunder their birth „and lightning celebrate, 


And prove an emblem of their future ſtate. 


Amaz d the Bards! amaz'd the Druids ſtand ! 
And view the wonders of th' Immortal's hand. 
And thus the God, preventive of their praiſe : 

% Not round a town, or city's edge, to raiſe 

& A little mound, theſe kings of trees I call, 

« But round your nation they ſhall float a wall; 

4 For oak-ribb'd ſhips, with gale-extended wings, 


_ & Your trade extending, ſhall give laws to Kings.“ 
Thus ending, he (his lovely bride before) 322 


His courſers thunder'd from the weedy ſhore, l . 4 


And ſwift as lightning to his conſort bore. 

Now miſtletoe the Druid, and the Bard 
Unfading ivy, for their crowns regard; 

And ſacred oaks (then ſacred held) they make 
Their temples, and thence inſpiration take, 


* 
* g * 


: Thus 
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| Thus ranging lonely by the moon's pale gleam, 
O'er fear-creating wilds, where owlets ſcream ; 

Vaſt trees gigantic ſhadows threw around, 

And whooping curlews wak'd deep thought profound. 
Torn from their tender mates, the faithful doves, 
Breath'd melancholy murmurs in the groves : 

And now, thro' quick imagination's glaſs, 
Fancy-created Fairies ſeem'd to paſs ; 

And as the gaudy phantoms tript along, 

They join'd the dance, and ſang the feſtive ſong. 


What charming ſounds are thoſe my ears ſalute ? | 
Sweet Philomel preluding tries her flute: 
Now ſhe begins !---with filent ſteps I tread, 
| And preſs reclin'd a fragrant primroſe bed. 
What language can ſuch melody diſplay? 

1 gaz d, I liſten d every ſenſe away ! 
Enraptur d with the ſcenes, my boſom glow'd, 
My blood and ſpirits all exalted flow'd; 

I ſeem'd to cry with fervency of heart, 

Ah] muſt I from theſe joys delightful part? | 
C 2 Oh! 


t2 Tur GUARDIAN ANGEL, 


Oh! thou Inſpirer of this glow divine, 

What ſhall I do to make them ever mine? 
To keep the bird of Sorrow from my breaſt, 
And in the arms of dear Contentment reſt? 


On this, an Angel's voice methought I heard, 
And then my Guardian Angelis form appear d! 
A ſpear his hand, his head a garland grac'd, 
And eaſy robes his comely form embrac'd. 
Above the waiſt his gloſſy wings were fix d, 


With purple fring d, and ſhades of gold enm r 


Tho' ſweet's the breath that early morn beſtows, 
The op'ning lily, and the new-born roſe 5 
But his more fraprant than the breath of morn, | 
Or op'ning lies, ar the roſe juſt born; | 
With ſcents celeſtial all the air perfum'd, None bei; 
And as he walk'd, the cs new bloſſoms bloom. 
Thro' Meditation's ſhades his way he took, 
Characteriz d by Wiſdom's penfive look 5 
Which mov'd at once both love and awful fear, 
With mildneſs ſoften d, where it ſeem d ſevere. 


_ 
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Struck with terrific dread, I ſeem'd to quake; 
But ſoon, with words aſſuaſive, thus he ſpake ; 

e Fear not, O Youth |” and as he ſpoke, hn vil 
With hope-exalting looks, ſerenely mild ; 

« Thy Guardian Angel's in this form enſhrin'd, 


«© Intent on purpoſes divinely kind : 


« Heav'n heard thy pray'rs, and in proportion will 

« As you re obedient, what you wiſh fulfil. 

Prefer thy wiſhes to the 'Throne with ſpeed, 

« Nor will the Queen diſdain to intercede- 

Wich looks'depoting Jove, be made an Ed 

To whom thus anſwering, with reſpect I bend. 

I cannot, dare not, this preſumption uſe --- _ 1 
„Then,“ he replied, © your lucky hour you'll loſe : 
“When their commands ſuperior Beings lay, 

« They're held as ſacred, and you muſt obey.” 

But ah | how dare I aſk, that am unknown, 

And can for public good no actions .] n? | 
The Angel thus The King, like Heav'n, expands 
His grace, where not alone Deſert. demands 


La) 
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In one peculiar way, but large of heart, 
The friend of Merit ſtands in ev ry art : 

By heay'n inſpir'd, to heav'n the Poet wings, 

But gains perfection from the ſmiles of Kings. 
Beſides, imputed merit ſome have known, 


And profited from Actions not their own. 


Thro' rocks of ice * * * drove, 

And with him ſmiling Fate concurring ſtrove ; 
The ſteady man from thund'ring cannon ſpoke, 
The Frenchmen felt him, and their ſpirit broke; 
Confuſion ſeiz d them, tho' they well behav'd, 
And what Wolfe conquer d, he with honour ſav d. . 
Now at the feet of GEORGE her anne 
Behold Canadia wear the captive chain.“ 
But how, ſaid I, great Angel, can'ſt thou know 
The 2 ween will this new trouble undergo ? A en 
Then he with ſmiles angelic ſaid, << Attend,? | 
To gain thy confidence I'll condeſcend, = 
To ſhew ſhe's highly honour'd from above,” 
Becauſe her virtue aſks ſupernal love, 
Which ſhews the friend of Merit ſhe will prove, 

| Unlock 
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Unlock thine ear, and mark with diligence, 
What paſs d inviſible to mortal ſenſe. 15 


That wond'rous Pow r, whoſe goodneſs unconfin'd 
Preſerves the univerſe, and rules mankind, _ 
Whoſe innate glory guards his endleſs throne, _ 
And knowing all things, is the Great Unknown. 

As mortals and their ſchemes with ſmiles he trac d, 
And looks parental round his iſland plac d, 


He ſaw Youth's blooming Queen (ſo Love perſuades) 


The ſhore abandon, and her weeping maids, 
When ſhe with virgin fears and tott'ring feet, 
Firſt trod the yacht, her deareſt Lord to meet ;. 
Revolving in his all fore-knowing ming, 
How much her ſafety with his plans combin'd, 
And that no pow'r to man malevolent, 
Should fruſtrate his propitious kind intent, 
He will'd Great CyartoTTE. to the ſafeſt guide, 
To him he bade o'er wat' ry realms preſide. 
Th' angelic meſſenger on ſpeedy wings, 
Of inſtantaneous lightning, nimbly ſprings; 


Swiſter 
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Swifter than winds thro heav'n's bright gate he drives, 
Darts thro the clouds, and down the ſurges dives, 
And in the chryſtal courts reveal'd he ftands, 
The Pow'r that bears th' Almighty's high commands. 
The ſapphire- ey d ſea-ruling Prince that wears 
His hair in ringlets, and a trident bears 
Who on his pearly throne o'er ſea bears ſway, 
While meaner Angels his commands obey ; ; 
Starting, the meffape Hears | his car demands, 
Then with his tquipage an Angel ſtands, 
Who blows his writhen conch; the thund'ring roar 
Reſponſive Eccho to the fea-caves bore. / 
Their grots the company of Angels leave, 
Haſte at the call, and thro' the billows cleave, 
And join retinue as the car attends, 

Which the great Angel of the Sea afcends. 
High in his car, that Hippocampies draw, 
With trident rais'd, he gives old Ocean law ; 
Before the winds he thunders thro' the waves, 
Ploughs the glib ſurface, and his path engraves, 
Which, as the wheels the mountain billows climb, 
Give way, and ſhrink beneath the Pow'r ſublime. 


——ä———ͥ— — — res 


Now 
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} Now in her ſea-green robe the early Dawn + 9 
On tiptoe calls from eaſtward rocks the Morn, roll. 
Drives off on fable wings the ſtar-rob'd Night, 
And uſhers in the glorious pow'r of * 
Nature in ſilent expectation waits, 
To ſee her Lord depart his golden gates; 
He comes | --- (bright Nature ſmiles) and with his rays, | 
Gilds the rocks brows, and o'er wide Ocean plays. 


Mean time the Gallic Demons underſtand, 
Why CnARLOT TE leaves her dear Germanic land. 
Far up from Sea's revenge they ruminate, 
And treach'rous Gallia joins the foul debate. 
In a gilt chariot, which dragoons ſurround 
She came, and {wept with gaudy robes the ground: 
Some (tho but few) for open force incline, 


But moſt to circumvent and undermine 
Their foes, declare --- and all a method aſk --- - 
« Be mine then” Gallia cries, © the thought and taſk ;” 


- by of £ ” 
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And as ſhe ſpoke, with nimble wings ſhe flies, 
(To find the Fiend that Ocean terrifies) 
Leaves leſs ning ow, and pervades the ſkies. 


Reck pil'd on rocks, with monſtrous arches 3j _ {+ "5 | 
Which maſly ribs of iron bars confin'd, | 
The frightful aſpect of his palace form, 
Who rules o'er ſtorms, himſelf a ſecond ſtorm. 
1 With vaſt huge rolling ſtones, and rattling chains, 
| He bars their paſſage, and their force conſtrains. 
| Firm in the midſt, in iron vaults he dwells, 
Or tries their ſpirit, or excites their yells. 
Heav'n ſometimes gives them ſcope to range the deep, 


Which air and water from ſtagnation keep ; 

Permits them oft, when daring fin he'd ſmite, 
| To exerciſe around their hell-born ſpite ; 
| They will the eyil, He directs their flight. 


4 
1 
1 
8 
3 
1 
1 
+ 


Now guileful Gallia to the Fiend appears, 
(And half diſclos'd her boſom) bright with tears, 
At once to move him, and to hide her rage, 
Began to ſpeak, with ev'ry art t' engage. 


« Great 


——— wore A r oa eo eric ee et Li die Hee dh 


Tur . GUARDIAN ANGEL. 15 


Great Prince of air | whoſe pow'r's omnipotent, 
(She not in paſſion loſt her compliment) | 
Aid me to cruſh th exiſtence of a race 

Of future Heroes, and avert diſgrace, 

Which Gon yon maid will be entail'd on me, 
(And pointed to great CHarLoTTE on the ſea) 
Name what you will, thy recompenſe is ſure, 
'Tis I that ſpeak, and what can't I procure?” 
She ended thus --- the Demon deifies --- 

And thus in haughty language he replies --- 

c Doſt thou, O Guardian of the Gallic land 
Come here from courteſy, or by command ? 
The firſt may love, the laſt ſhall meet contempt, 
The King of Air is from command excmpt,” 


cc Wor of command,” ſhe ſaid, «<Q Prince, I fu... # 
In this an Angel errs that waits on you; i 
I will abide the teſt of that, do thou 
But meet my wiſhes with a ſmiling brow.” 
Puff'd up in hope, an Angel he might ſee, - 
As diſobedient and as bad as he; 
| D. 2. With 


* 
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N 
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With ſmiles malignant thus he vents reply : 

Then be it ſo--- and ſee me ſhake the ſky.” 
Yet he deſign'd to falſify her hope, 
Nor dare the God with whom he could not cope. 


— 


ö But watchful, of the Queen, GERMANIA flew, 
And as blith Gallia from the Prince withdrew, 


She mark'd her ſelf-complacent air elate, 


And gueſs'd her errand from her common hate. 


| Then near the Pow'r arriving, thus ſhe ſpoke --- 

« Wilt thou again thy Conqueror provoke ?” 

« What if I ſhould?” in haſte he frowning cry d, 

And as he ſpoke he ſwell'd with haughty pride. 

To which ſhe anſwer d, Then, O Prince] expect 

That I”--- That thou! he ſaid,— Durſt thou correct 
Thy great Superior? But deſpiſing thee, 


. . 8 — 
3 — 2 
——— — 


— 


——— 
* 


Þ® grant what I with-held through amity. 
He ended frowning, and unbars the caves, 


83 ͤ ˙— na 


Mounts the fierce ſtorm, and all a devil raves. 


— 
— —— — 


Then the delightful ſea- perſpective ſcene | 
Is chang'd to horror, and confounds the Lueen; | 
| For 
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For on black miſchief-teeming clouds ſpread wide, 
Malignant demons hatching thunder ride, 
Who lead huge bands of billow-toſling wind, 
With haſty rain and rattling hail combin'd, 
Down on the Royal Yacht with vengeance ſent, 
A ſtorm they hurl'd, and ſpread aſtoniſhment | 
With ruin big, and dark as hell a cloud, 
Burſt from the op'ning ſkies prodigious loud, 
As if it crack d the vault of heav'n aſunder, 
Flames wrapt the ſea, and earth was fill'd with thunder. 
THh' aftoniſh'd Ocean tumbles to the ſhores, _ 


| Foama as he flies, and like vaſt torrents roars. 


The Yacht toſs'd upwards as the tempeſt raves, 


Is tumbled town a precipice of waves. 


To Heav'n for aid the Queer prefers a pray r, 
The Fiends attempt to puff it back in air; 

But the great Delegate beneath the ſky, 

Now in his car appearing makes them fly, 

And battle threat'ning, holds his trident high. 
In mid career, their purpoſe: with diſmay 

They drop, and howling call their friends away. 
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Behind the hills they ſkulk: retiring faſt, 

And leave the death- devoted with a blaſt. 

Yet by the rocks ſecur'd a ſcow'r retreat 

They make --- defiance caſt nor own. defeat; 1 


But ſtill renew with adverſe winds th attack, 


And drive with adverſe winds great CARL OT TE back. 


The Heav'n-arm'd Angel then commands aloud 
The Demons home, and all the baneful crowd. 
Great in myſelf, I own no head, he cries, a 


And angrily in ſtorms his pow'r denies, = 


Then turns for battle with indignant eyes. 


Heav'n will'd him puniſh'd with his awful nod, 


The Angel then with terror look'd a God ! 
And drove them howling from the flaſhing main, 
Whoſe jails for ſafety ſoon with joy they gain. 


Arm'd by th' Almighty, down the roaring ſkies, 
The burning Seraphim of vengeance flies, 
Three miles in length, encompaſs d round with ſmoke, 
And, comet-like, a dreadful paſſage broke; 
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His blazing eyes of Heav'n's red wrath partook, 

Nor does his actions falſify his look. 

With arm held back the trembling earth he preſs'd, 
Which ſoon convuls'd, the pow'r of God confeſs' d 5 

He ſtands in act to give a dreadful blow, 

And ſigns from Heav'n the ſignal lets him know. 

Then from his right prodigious hand he threw _ 
Exceſlive clouds with thunder big, which flew 

Urg'd by the fiery lightning of his eyes, 

Full on the fortreſs where the Demon lies, 

Who Heav'n and Heay' nly Angels now defies ; 

On their broad backs the ſtroke the Rrong hold take, 
Yawn all aghaſt, and i in confuſion break. 

The dead awake! as if with death at ſtrife, 

The laſt day 8 trumpet call'd them into life. 

Then from wide mouths the burſting caverns rar, 
And vomit from their boſoms melted ore; ; 

Hurl up with fire and ſmoke their bowels high, 

And tos whole quarries rwirling i in the ſky. 


Terrific Angels to his aid repair, 
And from the earth their deep foundations tear, 
W | Which 
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Which as they ſplit, rebellow'd out like thunder, f 
As if the globe itſelf had burſt aſunder. | 
Down'in the horrid cave where Satan reigns, ' 


Lightning for once reveals the dire domains ; 


The damn'd forget their pangs, the ſhock enjoy 
In hope their beings ſomething will deſtroy. | | 
Amaz'd the King of Hell arts up, and cries, 

With hideous uproar, which Hell terrifies, _ 
« Heav'n, Earth, and Hell are tumbling to deftrution.” 


* „„ * 0 #S * 3 * 


Mean while "oy aa ruſh. in, 600 n drive 
From their huge cells the whirlwinds out, which ftrive 
Rageful to gain the limits of the world, 
They ſeize the Demon of the winds, who bvirrd 
Round and round Gwitly, is far drove away, 

And would have been revolving to this day, 
But Heav'n (who for worſe ills reſerv'd him) faid, 
« Reſume Youre ſtate”---and all obey d. 


The ſplendid Angels of the King . 
Who in his preſence with their golden, wings, 
| _ Their 
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Their faces hide, to ſhade them from the beam 

Of glory, that ſurrounds the Great Supreme, 
When all grew calm, inſpir'd with heav'nly love, 

Tune their ſoft harps, and charm the bleſt above. 
Harmonious voices, and ſeraphic ſtrains, 

Melt in fer preludes round the bleſs'd domains ; 
And ſome melodious flutes divinely blow, 


And ſinging thus, with joy their boſoms glow, 


To Heav'n's Almighty King with joy we raiſe 
The ſong triumphant, and ſeraphic praiſe; 
Round him we ſee eternal goodneſs ſhine, 

And feel the dear effects of love divine. 

| Praiſe, O ye ſons of men, from pole to pole, 
The God of Truth with elegance of ſoul; 

So ſhall the haughty tyrant of the air, 

His reign ſoon ending, ſhrink with dire deſpair; 
For glorious Michael, who in arms tranſcends, 
Tow'rds earth his bright victorious legion bends ; 
Whoſe potent ſwords fierce Lucifer has felt, 

And all his hoſt regret the wounds they dealt. 
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Soon from mankind they'll ev'ry fend expel, 

And chain the captive god of fools in Hell ; 

And ſtrongly faſten, with thick bars immenſe, 

The tenfold gates of Hell's high three-wall'd fence. 
Then bright with ev'ry grace that fooths the ſoul, 
Sweet Happineſs ſhall human care controul ; 

Shall toſs down Evil to his native Hell, 

Bleſs all mankind, and with her vot'ries dwell.” ' 


They ended thus, and bowing to the throne, 
Th' Eternal Good their ſtarry crown laid down. 
The Angel then, as Gallia hid herſelf | 
Cloſe in the covert of a rocky ſhelf, 

With look authoritative, (ere ſhe fled) 
And angry eyes, he ſpoke, and thus he ſaid -— 
« Gallia, deſiſt, in arts of peace confide, 

As now to thee fucceſs in war's deny'd; 

The Briton ſhall, as much as mortal may, 

O'er trade preſide, and o'er the ocean ſway ; 

His people, which expos'd to evils run, 
Defenceleſs to the froſt and burning ſun, 
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With labour faint, and pang'd in ev'ry nerve, 


From ills, which tho' of Heav'n they may deſerve, 

Inſtead of adding to their weight of grief, 

He, like a brother, brings the due relief ; 

Their burthen lightens all a father can, | 

And ſmooths the rugged paths of hapleſs man, 
Why, Gallia, ſhould o'er him your King prevail, 

That does, where he performs, ſa greatly fail? 

O'er-aw'd, the Guardian bluſh'd, but not reply'd ; 

Juſt bow'd her head, and flew quite mortify d. 


The Ocean now aſſumes its graceful dreſs, 
The waves ſhrink level, and the clouds wax leſs, 
Thoſe ſmile with dimples, theſe gay tints expreſs. 
Soft gales in gentle murmurs die away, 
And o'er the face of Nature all is gay; 
The Sun unſully' d ſplendor pours around, 
And with ſweet ſmiling peace the ſcene is crown'd, 


Then Heav'n's great Delegate an Angel ſends 
To bid the Demon that in ſtorms contends, 
. | Secure 
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Secure his ſubjects, and his palace keep, 
Nor let his tempeſts violate the deep; 
Which thro' his ſhell the Angel tells aloof, 


The haughty Fiend, grown humbler by reproof, 


Juſt for a ſign of due obedience made 
A ſurly kind of nod, but nothing ſaid. 


Then to Britannia on the chalky ſtrand, 
| That watchful ſat, the Guardian of the land, =» 
He ſent ſoft Eccho, who her charge unfolds, fp 
And ſoon the Guardian on the ſea beholds. 
Her chariot, drawn with oil-producing whales, 
Was made of heart of oak, and flaxen fails ; 
Tall was her perſon, and her aſpect ſhew'd 
A grace between the humble and the proud. 


Her awful mien, with nameleſs majeſty, 


To ſlaves ſhot terror, tho' it charm'd the free. 
Her eyes a godlike privilege aſſum' d, 
And her plump cheeks like ruddy morning bloom' d. 


A crown ſhe wore, of golden bees was made, 
And her firm ſeat was implements of trade; 
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And when he ſaw the Guardian of your iſle, 


His features brighten'd, and he wore a ſmile; | 
And thus to her the Ocean's Monarch ſpoke --- 
„ Thou whom the ſons of Liberty invoke, 
Britannia, hail | The Queen that yonder ſtands, 
(And as he ſpoke, he wav'd tow'rds her his hands) 
To thy direction I conſign, that ſhe | 
May fail to Thames, and land from danger free. 
Ye faithful Guardians, now each care beſtow, 
Point out the rocks, and ev ry peril ſhow. 

Shine out, O Sun! and you, propitious Gales, 
Brighten the day, and fill the ſpreading fails ; 
And let her, Ocean, o'er thy confines glide, 

For ſhe's th' Imperial Briton's Virgin Bride.” 


« When the bright fugitive, by love miſled, 
Left her old Lord, and with young Paris fled, 
Thy aid ſhe claim'd, and trufting to her charms, 
Claſp'd, as ſhe fail'd, the wanton in her arms; 
Partial to ſo much beauty, you with joy 
Gaz d on her face, and bore her ſafe to Troy : 
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But here, t' excite a double care, you'll find, 
With equal youth, a much ſuperior mind. 
Charms that your utmoſt veneration dais, 
Nor yields the Gb to the Grecian dame; 
Whoſe ſceptre will with thine in ſway be ſeen, 
Thou of the Ocean Guardian, ſhe the Queen. 
Then, ere th' Angelic Potentate withdrew, 
Smiling with roſy lips, he cry'd © Adieu; 
Protect, ye Angels, with your ſilver wings, | y : 
The Queen, who from a race illuſtrious ſprings  ÞF 
Of ancient Heroes, and of {ſplendid Kings; 13514 
To bloody Superſtition, foes profeſs'd, 
Who freedom love, and tyranny deteſt.” 


Ending he bow'd, the honours of his head, 
Took up his reins, and to his palace fled ; 
T riumphant o'er the waves his chariot preſs d, 
And bending Angels their grand Chief confels'd. 
Britannia in obedience humbly bow'd, 
Turn'd to the Queen, and there her thoughts beſtow'd 
Who now departs her native continent, 


To be in Britain more magnificent. 
| Thus 
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Thus bright with inbred majeſty profound, 
And bright with all his gay attendants round; 
The Sun forſakes in ſtate the weſtern ſtrand, 

And ſhines more glorious in another land. 

The yacht flew lightly, as the breezes riſe, 

Beauty the ſea, and glory fill'd the ſkies. 

Her cheek the Princeſs on her hand reclin'd, 

So looks the lily when with roſes join'd ; 

And ſuch a noble perſonage to view, 

From their gay grots th' angelic bands withdrew ; 

Who ftrings of orient pearl and coral wear, 
Twin'd in the ringlets of their curling hair, 

Which on their poliſh'd iv'ry ſhoulders reſt, 

Claſp round the neck, or kiſs the ſnowy breaſt. 

The headlong winds in air their flight ſuſpend, 

And curling ſurges round the veſſel bend. 

So fabled Venus on the ſea appears, 


Delights the nymphs, and ev'ry. Sea-god chears; 


The flow'r-born Zephyr, and the ſpicy gale, 
Kiſs her ſweet checks, their fragrant ſcents exhale, 
And joy and gladneſs o'er the ſcene prevail. 
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| Thus with becoming dignity ſhe came, 
For Angels guard thro' buxom waves the dame. 


Now the white cliffs appear on Albion's ſhore, | 


Grow on the eye, and ſhoot up more and more : 
And now with joy the happy land's deſcry'd, 
While towns, and cloud-topt cities, Britain's pride, 
Stretch o'er the corn-fields, and far ſeen upriſe 
Their lofty ſteeples to the azure ſkies. 
There King-receiving Harwich ſtands, which waits 
To view its youthful Q weer within its gates, 
And gives an Engliſb Noble dignity, 
That ſprung from an illuſtrious family, 


See ample Thames / his head mercantile ſhows, 
Rolls down the flood, and in old Ocean flows 7 
To pay the tribute which he daily owes. 8 
There he directs tall ſhips, their paſſage guides, 
Sits in his barge, and up the river glides. 


To Thames imperial thus Britannia ſpake, 
% For me, and for the ſons of Freedom's ſake, 


A ſafe. | 
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A ſafeguard be, who art with pow'r endow'd, 
To Britain's Queen, and Britain's Queen ſhe ſhow'd ; 
For be aſſur d by me, from her will ſpring, 
Thy glory, Thames, a trade-promoting King.” 
Thus ſhe, --- and Thames applauds th' auſpicious hour, 
Takes her in charge, and ſees her ſafe on ſhore. 
The Queen naw lands, her country bids adieu, 
And her heart feels the coming interview; 
While commerce-loving Thames with pride turns round, 
And mirthful views her tread the Britiſb ground, 
With eyes prophetic all her path explores, 
And hails the Princeſs born to bleſs his ſhores. 


Now from their brazen mouths the cannons roar, 
Declare the Queen is landed ſafe on ſhore ; 
Echo againſt the jocund hills rebounds, 
With replications of the joyful ſounds ; 
While thunder mildly from the diſtant plains, 
In ſigns unhurtful anſwer to their ſtrains, 


The care of Heav'n atteſting. ------ 
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Charm'd with the fight where blooming Charlotte treads, 
The ſtreamlets ſtop, and flow'rs uprear their heads. 
The youthful genius leave the fountain's brim, 
With acorns crown'd, and down the rivers ſwim, 
To view the fair Germanic royal maid, 
And give her welcome to the woodland glade. 
But her dear Lord, amid the courtly throng, 
Counts till ſhe comes the hours, and thinks time ſtays too long: 
Now with delighted eye he views her near, 
Whilſt her heart flutters with delight ſincere, , 
To find ſuch beauty in a. Prince ſo great, 
Whoſe ſweetneſs ſoften'd all the pride of ſtate. 
She thought propitious Heaven prov'd' moſt kind, 
And better than herſelf, could pleaſe. her mind; 
Her lab'ring boſom, and her bluſhing cheek, 
At once the modeſt, and the worthy ſpeak.. 


Now ſacred wedlock joins the Royal hands, 
And now among the. beſt of wives ſhe ſtands, 
A noble pattern in connubial life, 

A dear companion, and a faithful wife. 
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And this I would to Heav'n, your Ladies were, 
Like her, more virtuous, than they're nicely fair ; 
For then indeed ſhe'd be a wonder ſeen, 

Not of the Engliſb, but of Angels 2 een. 

If female errors cer ſurpris'd the fair, 

Hid by her charity, they'd melt in air; 

Yet when ſhe wills her gen'rous donatives, 

Her left hand knows not what her right hand gives. 
Let it ſuffice to tell you, ſhe's by none, 

If own'd but equal, in true worth outdone. 

And all ſhe thinks, and does, without pretence, 
Flow from the ſpring of ſweet benevolence ; 

And ever will, for of ill-nature free, 

Her heart is love, her ſoul is harmony.” 


The Genius ending, I once more rejoin'd, 
And humbly thus expreſs'd my fear of mind: 
e Should the Queen deign to ſmile, can I pretend 
To hope the King will prove the Muſes friend? 
I ceas d; my Guardian for the laſt replies, 
Diſpels my fears, and ſtops my riſing fighs ; 
| F 2 
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And thus he ſpoke” Again my voice T'll raiſe, 

At once t' extend your hopes, and ſound his praiſe. 

O Heav'n! beneath thy brooding wings outſpread, 

Keep the dear youth Z but ſee my pray'r is heard — 

For Guardian Angels with their rays of light, 

The King-debaſing Demons chaſe to realms of night. 

Ihe gen'rous hearted King, b' aſſur d of this, 

Is not ſevere to mark what's. done amiſs; | 

There meek-ey'd Mercy acts a tender part, 

Melts in his eye, and ſoftens in his heart; 

With him the feeling nerves their pow'r atteſt, 
And Pity and Compaſſion ſway his breaſt. 

Bleſs him ye ſervants, that around him wait, 

Whether in private, or for public ſtate ; 

For in his heart good-nature holds its ſeat, 

And makes it with returns of kindneſs beat : 
From which to ſweet benevolence he's prone, 
And proves he'll live not for himſelf alone, 

But keep the hateful ſel6ſh Fiend away, 

To bleſs the people, proud to own his ſway. 


Thus 
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Thus if he with propriety can grant 

The proffer'd ſuit, and raiſe the ſupplicant, 

Not Heavn beſtows the herb-refreſhing ſhow'r 
More pleas'd, when kneeling ſwains its aid implore. 
And O] what proſpects open as we go! 

What goodneſs bloſſoms, and what virtues blow! 
Adorn'd with beauty, and a friend to truth, 

He ſtands among mankind a matchleſs youth. 


His init examine, Oh what harmony |! 
bb that well-regulated polity 
Preſides! There Reaſon, whom Religion awes, 
Sits on her throne, and governs with applauſe, 
And keeps each pow'r fubſervient to its laws. 
And as the world, ſearch all the kingdoms round, 
A plan of government has never found, 
To keep that equal ballanc'd ſway, which brings . 
The ſubjects freedom, and due power to Kings, 
Like Britain : --- but from Kings their due it takes, 
Or fetter'd ſlaves the groaning people makes ; ; 
So Fame ſhall Grorcs THE Trip, to honour true, 


With the fond eye of admiration view, 


. 
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Among the race of men with no compeer, 


Shining unequall'd in his lofty ſphere. 


For true devotion, and the love of God, 
Paths by the youthful nobles ſeldom trod, 
He to his people an example proves, 


And expectation in their boſom moves. 


Thus in the Abbey, how it ſtruck profound, | \ 
When each grand perſonage was plac'd around, { 
And Grokst amid the godlike pomp was crown'd. ] 


He with an act of grace his reign began, 

And paid to God the homage he receiv d from man; 
And as with pious attitudes he ſwore, | 
By Him, whom all in Heav'n or earth adore, 

So help me, Great Vindictor, as I ſtand, 

The Guardian, not the Tyrant of the land ; 


Angels and Seraphims bent down to hear, 
And kind to Britain, wiſh'd he'd perſevere. 
Whene'er occaſion for the Virtues came, 
When did he ſhrink to magnify their name ? 
If Vice, (who Inclination, oft betrays | 

To acts forbidden, and the ſenſes ſways) 
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Propoſes joys voluptuous to his heart, | 
His virtue ſtabs it, tho' he feels the ſmart. 
Thus ſee his faithful people, and rejoice, 


Turning from Vice, that Virtue proves their choice. 


And thus tis fabled of a godlike youth, ER 
A foe to vileneſs, and a friend to truth ;: 
When near a lucid ſtream he lay reclin'd,. 

What life to chuſe revolving in his mind;. 

Virtue appears, and Vice with ſtudy'd grace, 

Rouſe all his ſoul, and colour all his face. , 4 
As wonder-ſtruck: he bends with. humble fear, 

Firſt heart-deluding Vice with ſmiles draws near: 

« Me follow, Youth, and only me invoxe! 

She blithly ſaid, and as the Goddeſs ſpoke, 

Gave her fair boſom to his wond'ring eye;. 

And. thus rejoining, waits not for reply. 


© Then, lovely youth, each lovely maid be thine;, 


With melting muſic, mirth, and ſparkling wine; 
The gilded palace, and ſway abſolute, 
With ready ſlaves, thy will to execute.“ 
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Then, to work up his paſſions to her part, 
She ſhot her ſpirits in his lab'ring heart. 


The conſcious Goddeſs with delight. obſerves 


His working muſcles, and his trembling nerves ; 


His ſhort-breath'd ſighs and fault'ring limbs atteſt, 


How Vice, but liſten'd to, enchants the breaſt. 


His paſſions now for Reaſon grew too ſtrong, 


And tho' he knew the right, approv'd the wrong: 


Till keen-ey'd Virtue took her turn to ſpeak, 
Who mov'd with air majeſtic, mild, and meek, 
Ungrac'd with ſoothing fancy-pleaſing wiles, 
Without the flatt' ring charms of dimpled ſmiles ; ; 
And us'd ſo little art to bribe his choice, 

He ſcarcely gave attention to her voice, 

But when ſhe thunder'd in his tingling cars, 
The ſwine-like baſeneſs which to Vice adheres ; 
How vitious pleaſure and diſhoneſt joy 
Degrade the ſoul, and all its worth deſtroy ; | 


And ſoft'ning tun'd her voice with eloquence, 


To paint the heart-felt bliſs of conqu'ring ſenſe ; 


The 
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The glorious dignity, that muſt attend | 
On godlike mortals, that mankind befriend, 
Whoſe ever-blooming pleaſure knows ho end. 
He paus'd — his ſoul pictc'd thro each earth- born cloud, 
ghone out itſelf, and thus he ſpoke aloud. 
« Lead me, O lead mel Virtut, where you pleaſe, 
« For thee I give up pleaſure, vice, and eaſe: 
« For thee I'll follow what the world ex plodes, 
« And you ſhall lead me to the bleſt abodes.” 


Soul-wounding grief, and heart tormenting fears, 
Forbear to torture, when the King appears; 

His outward looks, which inward guile ne'er hide, 
The humble raiſe, or daſh down haughty pride. 
So much he loves his people, and their fame, 

He joys to own a Briton s noble name. 

Declares he will, with Grat eloquence, 

Prove to the free a rock of ſure defence; 

That Virtue ſhall his future ſteps direct, 

Chuſe in his choice, and in his will reject; 
Which is the lucid ſource, whence freely ſprings, 
His mn to do the fit in things, 
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Oh happy mother! in a ſon ſo wiſe ! 


Under whoſe forming hand ſuch wonders rife!  , ; : 
With awe thy name and virtues I revere, CE, 
And tho' an Angel, mention thee with fear. > 


For who, the great parental portraiture 
Can draw, and not the ſhining piece obſcure ? 


Yes! let the venal ſons, whoſe reign's no more, 


Snarl at thy virtue, and againſt thee roar. | 

[ But the great worthy can with joy atteſt, 
Thou mad'ſt thy conſort in thy virtue bleſt; 
Nor as a parent leſs to be approv'd, 
In either ſtation, loving and belov'd. 

Tho' in a King a duteous fon you find, 


* 
—— ͤ ˙.—— . —T 


And power courts thy hand, to none unkind; _ 
When art thou haughty, and elate with pride? 
Or doſt o'er pompous luxury preſide? 
| But all the Good, and Great, with gladneſs RY 
| | Thy greateſt pleaſure is in acting well. 


Thou, with thy royal partner, firſt began, : 
To countermine the nation-bated Man, 


— 
* 
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The gen' rous Prince, and Virtue aim d the blow, 
For public good, attack d the public foe; 
Like Atlas, ſhoulder'd up a ſinking ſtate, 

And, tho' he loſt his aim, he ſtill grew great: 

By ev'ry ſon of liberty careſt, 15 5 

He ſtopp'd the bolt he could not quite A 

So when a lofty rock, which long withſtood, 

The ftorm-fetch'd thunder, and the rapid flood; 

In time diſplacing from unequal ſtrength, 

It meaſures in the flood its noble length ; 

And thus a greater obſtacle reverts, | 

Stops its dire progreſs, and itſelf aſſerts. = 


As when affairs of heav'nly moment call, 

Then meet th' Archangels in th' empyreal hall, 
Whoſe Chief, majeſtic, wears a ſtarry crown, 
And ſpeaks harmonious from his golden throne; 
Perſuaſion from his lips aſſerts her reign, Ga 

And holds th' afſembly in her filken chain : 
80 Grokck, in ſolemn parliament enthron'd, 
His Nobles and his Commons waiting round, 
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With ſuch perſuaſive accents charms each ear, 
And makes attention liſt ning bend to hear. 
Young as he is, to, pleaſure rais d apart, 

He knows the latent ſprings that move the heart, 
And leads the eaptivators captive in their art. 
Thanks to the Man, in whom the King delights, 
Who led him up to Virtue's nobleſt heights, 

Who Mentor-like, tho' firſt in favour, will 

With virtue guard him, and his mind from ill. 


Ah! Britons / not from him reſtrain your. praiſe, 
Nor in your hearts, her throne, let envy raiſe 3, | 
For he the ſoul- exerting taſk deſign'd, 

To cultivate the royal fertile mind; 

Early he ſow' d the ſeeds of. Virtue there, | 

And to promote their growth took ev. Ty; care, 

| Upheld the tender nobler plants with 8 
Which riſe ſublimely in the gen rous heart: 

Sav'd them from canker-worms of: appetite, 

From ſtorms of paſſion, and from pleaſure's blight: 


But rooted up its baleful weeds, that ſpring 
To choak their progreſs, and the artiſt ſting. 


— 
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And trove with judgment, Rill each flow'r Cunfold, 
To pour refreſhment, and the weak uphold ; 
Luxuriant nature with nice art to prune, 
Stop the rank ſhoot, and temper ſultry noon. 
But now his care, perfection to. repay, | 
Bids him the beauty-blooming mind furvey : 
He does---and loſt in wonder views the bright diſplay. 


To merit thus the Juſt rewards beſtow'd, 
Vet favour has from other channels flow'd. 
Oh force of judgment in a King ſo young! 

To him the honour, and the taſk belong, 
To make two nations one, thus one their aim, 
And join their hearts, as well as join their name. 
Great Thomas views with joy the Royal Youth, 
Purſue the paths he pointed out to Truth, 


Ve free-born ſons of Genius, now rejoice"; 
For drowſy Dulneſs, with diſcordant voice, 
Who had ſuperior to the brute no taſte, 
Diſgracing where it reign'd, is now diſgrac d: 
I Don! ; While 


a 
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While man -exalting Science mounts its dinning 
Aſſerts its right, and hurls the upſtart down; 
Invites the virtuous from their ſoft retreats, 
And leads the learned to the mule's ſeats : 
Thus ev'ry genius, that's by heav'n inſpir' d, 
Shall be encourag'd, and by all admir' d. 
Avaunt! ye leeches, and ye birds of prey, 

Ye ſavage beaſts, that would tyrannic ſway ; 
To monarch's ſlaves, you lawleſs pow'r adviſe, 
That o'er the people you might tyrannize. 
Away! the King the gen'rous Youth for you 
No buſineſs has, no dirty work to do; 

Ruſh to your foreſts, parks, or where you can, 


And feed on ven'ſon, ſince you can't on Man. 


The glorious King, now crown'd with high ſucceſs, 
Who ſees his country all its hopes poſſeſs, 

Its rank exalted, and its drooping head, 

Uprais'd ſupreme, for which its heroes bled, 
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Its ſubjects righted, and its commerce ſpread ; 
The plaintive voice of Peace with pleaſure hears, 


And throws on War a backward view with tears. 
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Now calls the wiſeſt men, who ſhare his love, 
And ſends the terms of Peace which all approve, 
That France ſhould. not, with ev'ry guile replete, 
The victors vanquiſh, which they could not beat, 
So his great anceſtors, who gave us name, 

The nobles ſummon'd that were firſt in fame; 
From which grand Wittengemot in its ſpring, 
Your parliament, your liberty, and King 

You owe (which Britons cannot over- prize); 


Such as the world muſt view with envious eyes. 


Ungovern'd by his paſſions, and the times, 
And unpolluted by deteſted crimes, 
His Maker owning, tho' in youth's gay ſpring, 
Look, O ye people, on your blooming King / 
Confeſs his goodneſs, and his worth approve, 
And ftrive to imitate that worth you love. 
See, as a proof, the economy he deigns _ 
T hro' all his court, where well-tim'd Prudence reigns. 
Oh!] does not this an indication ſtand, 


That nobler works he means to take in kind? 
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As when th' Herculean babe gave ſigns of ſtrength, 
That threw the curling ſnakes a lifeleſs length ; 
Methinks, the heav'ns reply, It does, --- and he, 
From Hydra debts, the groaning land ſhall free. 


Moſt Kings are vain, and almoſt all the young, 
A worth like this deſerves an Angel's tongue; 
But he, a youth, voluptuous joy contemns, 
And pompous faſhion for his people ſtems, 
That they with taxes ſhall not be oppreſt, 
Declines proud grandeur, and forbears ſoft reſt ; 
Except where cuſtom, and his nation's fame, 
Demand he ſhould keep up her rank and name; 
Yet in himſelf his dignity he keeps, - 
Nor is too haughty, nor too meanly creeps. 
Your admiration not by gilded things 
He raiſes, nor by dazzling arts of kings ; 
By trumpets ſounding, nor by guile refin'd, 
But by the grandeur of a gen'rous mind : 
Which plans the happineſs of human kind. 


Tus GUARDIAN ANGEL «og 


Hear a reverſe a cry, · the monarch comes, 
With banners flying, and loud kettle drums, 
Th' immortal man proclaiming near at hand, 
Whoſe arms victorious nothing can withſtand, 
He comes---and triumphs o'er his proſtrate land: 
Aſcends his palace with ſupernal ſtate, 
While ſlaves, low bending, round the kd wait, 
Thy poets, heroes, and thy learned ſons, 
Seem to deſerve more liberal returns, 
For thee I pity, Gallia, now not vain, 
Thy country's ruin'd, and thy heroes lain; 
Thy true religion's in Pollution's arms, 
Thy trade's half raviſh'd and deſpoil'd of charms; 
And thy dear freedom all thy kings deflow'r, | 
Ah, wretched Franks! but Franks, alas, no more! 


Oh, Heav'n! may never come that dreadful eim 
When Britain ſhrinks, defil'd with ev'ry crime; 
When Luxury debauching rules her ſons, 

And from their rank embraces Freedom runs; 


H For 
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For its foes watchful as Britannia droops, 


4 pour reſiſtleſs their revengeful troops 


Like deluges, whoſe rage no banks can keep, 

Which run prodigious, and to ruins ſweep,” 

Huts, caſtles, temples, palaces, and:cown;: on 
With lords promiſcuous, beggars, kings, and clowns, - 
That flung together in the rigid doom 
Together form their wretched country's tomb. 


In eaſtern courts, the feats of lawleſs man, 
Who acts the crimes he dares; becauſe he ca, 


Where golden-veſted Luxury and Pride, ' 


With languiſhing Voluptuouſneſs preſide ; 
There the proud Sultan for himſelf confines 

A hundred beauty-blooming concubines ; 

With ſlaves impalac'd „and with grandeur curſt, 
The fated victims of a tyrant's luſt. 

Ye Britiſh virgins, with delight you'll fing, 

Thy better palace, and thy chaſter King, 

Who ſcorns to be with grov'ling ſcepter'd knaves, 
The ſlave of pteaſure, or the K ing of ſlaves. 


For 
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For he to whom ſuch princely taſks belong, | 
Selects a hundred of the virgin throng, g 
Who mourn their tender parent's fate, that found, 
By War's unſparing ſword, their fatal wound : - | 
Far from Temptation's ſoft ſeducing.charms, - 
He'll place the Fair in Virtue's faithful arms. 


Now GroRGE has order'd War's dire rage to ceaſe, 
And homeward call'd the frighten'd dove of peace; 
Secure in rocky dungeons you'll behold, _ 

Ten thouſand chains the pow'rs of war enfold ; 
Whilſt univerſal Plenty, blyth and gay, 
Shall in thy gates, O London, all its ſtores convey. 


Crown, O ye pow'rs marine, the conqu'ring King 
With coral, and your pearly offerings bring : 
And him at ſea the firſt of mortals count, 
For there he's uncontroul'd lord paramount. 
All nations of the globe ſhall own his ſway, 
And tho' they envy, yet ſhall homage pay. 
His pleaſing bride ſhall be his heav'n on earth, 
And Time already gives his image birth. 
H 2 
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Long may from Heav'n the lovely Prince . 
His parents pleaſure, and the nation's pride: 
Then Thames, with tillage grac'd, and oommerce crown 4 
Shall ſmile, cad bh the dnn <f trade refoiind.. | 
The Xing, who knows their worth, their value prog 175 
O'er drooping Arts and Science ſhall preſide, 
While partial Party, and Rebellion dire, 

Bereft of hope, ſelf- eaten ſhall expire. 
And Heav'n will hear his kneeling people's cries, 
And long will lend him from his native ſkies, 56 
Where, if he lets not vice his ſoul accoft, 

He'll gain the throne the great Archangel loſt. | 


Hail him, ye fellow-Britons { This is he! 
Born from the ſaviour of your liberty, 
Who chac'd th' ill-omen'd eagle, far away, 

Of Superſtition, from its trembling prey. 

Hail him, ye echoing hills, and vocal woods! 
Reſponſive vallies, and ye roaring floods 

In chorus join, and let Heav'ns concave ring, 


With hearty welcomes of Gop SAVE THE KING: 
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And join with his Her praiſe, who is ſerene, 
Quzzn of the Maud, that s , Tftends QuxEN. 


Beneath the beams of ſuch a riſing ſun, 
Not in a deſart ſhalt thou fade alone; 
But ſhall thy branches open to the day, 
And birds of ſong ſhall warble from thy ſpray. 
Thy head, with bloſſoms crown'd, ſhall gently riſe, 
Leave the low earth, and ſeek the glorious ſkies ; 
Thy leaves a never fading youth ſhall wear, 
And fruit immortal ſhall thy branches bear.” 


The Genius ceas'd, and as he ceas'd withdrew, 
Whilſt I the ſtatue of attention grew. 
Such was his ſweet diſcourſe, he left behind 
A charm like that which muſic gives the mind; 
I ſeem'd as newly wak'd from ſplendid dreams, 
When hope interprets all the pleaſing themes. 


But what aſſuaſive language can I frame, 
To ſhield the fearful trembling muſe from blame ? 
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That 


That the Queen may the fault'ring verſe: excuſe, 
ll Approve my duty, and commend the Muſe ? 


= Ah! let ſweet-tongu'd Good- nature intercede, 
Which guides thy breaſt, O R ween, 
_ plead. PB 0 
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„ 


and there my pardon 


